THE SPANISH WAR
but In the town I found traces of damage. One of the
staff of Colonel Garcia Escamez, who was in command
of the column, told me that one woman had been killed
and two Injured. The bombs,, he said, were small and
clumsy affairs. Half an hour later I found out that this
was true, for the Red 'planes, three in number, came back
and dropped about a score of light bombs into the mass
of motor traffic congesting the streets, but again doing very
little real damage. I sat down in the middle of the little
park so as to be away from possible splinters and falling
brickwork, and found more alarming than the bombs the
volleys being fired by the excited volunteers. The machine-
guns mounted on lorries joined in the concert, while also
a makeshift anti-aircraft gun sent a few shells whizzing
into the air. It made a great noise, and whether because of
this gun, or whether because they had dropped all their
bombs, the Red ""planes made off. From Soria, using my
motor-car courier service, I was able to send off another
dispatch before moving on to the Somosierra pass in the
Guadarrama, which I learnt was to be attacked by one of
the Nationalist columns now being concentrated It was
also necessary to leave Soria, for there was no food avail-
able and I had in my hurry forgotten to look after my
own private commissariat. Antoine had scouted round
and found two small and rather stale rolls with a piece of
raw ham, but could get nothing else.
We hurried off on another long stretch of road through
the Sierras from Soria to Aranda de Duero, to strike the
main Madrid-Iran road. Along that road to Somosierra
Pass, through which Napoleon's Polish Lancers had once
cut their way, I knew there had already been fighting, and
the pass itself was still in the hands of the Reds. General
Mola's orders, given that day at Burgos, had been that
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